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I fed like asking for patiencereflder. 
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i iii n il l 




Note ftoro endearerand eittreaten 



NSbuTreadeix cteafl&st tead^ 
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"back in the day ! 



[way out, issue onej 
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1-2, 5-6, 13-14, 23-24, 39-40] 
[Back Down (throughout issue)! 
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I Just as r eal as y oT 
(fitti ngtogether in the deepest part of me and yo u) 

Adolescence 



peter bouchei 
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[rahul dev| 


■■[with Ernie] I 




^^omefrpm the sunl 


| bobby corns 


k ^ thorn as! 


nc guo| 


■'■^■k sasha 1 
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Queer, queer, an aimless seer, contentious greeter, spitin g the Hate 

HyJ^'ou^jse/fse^ certain^ w& anogant conviction 

And sings it 







/ 




To hope and dream-, a mass vntentlcm, to flee the r^PonsiMitv of freedo^J 
lmoatience teads m'e to proclaim, You re wor^Vou^Mwngl What is, is a) 



lmpat)«n' 
Ml 
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fitttwko am 1 to open ^yes? These conclusions ] ais*Hfe 



Another father, unkempt, mtcoufli 1 \yith arrogant con vjdjot^ 

jfr Equivalent, jr. righteous vein, butcut of absolution, 
1 a* one to break your heart and co ndemn alt to tire 3 

I, theonett) ridicule th ecause of yeuwon cuttnll 
Mheowe to Pick, ap art a natural disposition 
Bleeding for th fa> ingratiate you wdh the new constitution 
Wh SreTthenghtfto open eyes? This eloquent protus i on, 
Wrft diction", ^alth of ovi^^^pe^^^ 




[/ Hau^T bring to cut the stringy fhe pu ppet* s wist unbends. 

[The absent manipulator le ft t he tend)e 
Birt the hand roils across in extension^ 
indicant he ld & at 3 on ly the fal I e^T 
jWhoSehan d remains aSoparu 

JAnd fipwjfros^eyes, fry rigor morfc r ^ «**«* <* *** contaaig^ 
How could I, wS?'"U. 1? Am l T ttftcaiae of this e wem^^ 
[o open eyes^ to open eyes-fo absent absoftftjoft/^^^^^ 
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Without movement- 



IWithoutmovement- 



|A song escaped my lips] 
■vjn&dea ^obhate^nn^ 



On the pavement] 



[My. heart beats rhythmical 

Marching like a soldierj 



r ° his untimely! 



echoeafatafictirWii. 



hfet predestined tomb] 



Each pleading murmur^ 



Cried for its past ambrtS^ 
Weeped for its forgotten dreamt 




Off of the wilted petals! 
°ff of the seipulcnerYwa/ls 



|With out movement- 

HHhHh 

[My eyes fluttered with anticipation 

faj ting to relive the da ys of confronta't Soi 
^s^roieau ke a co Srafinn I 
Ofwords forged in ; 
[Of quions rorgea Tnragt 




Mbbi Williams 






if only I was atrj 



iwouldbe the luckiest soul- 



for 



iwouldgive Morn to the, 



chirping sparrows 



ahd Moon to the! 



howling coyote! 



( dwouldgive Leaf tothe 

bowing treesi 
and Song to the 

lyrical larkl 



if only I was air, 



iwouldbe inhaled like sweeeeeeeeet nectar-i 

fbr\ 
iwouldgive Life;| 

to the tiniest ant 

and to the mightiest beast 

to the tallest redwood | 

jfl J Mam 

and to the shortest bud.! 



^Ill'll 
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if onlylwasairj 



rwould, Return Life to u- , 
i would creep into your; 

mouth/ 
and RUSH down yourf 

windpipe 



i would 



fill 



your' 






Jungs 
and slide into yourl 



bloodstream. 



if only I was air, 
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■libbj Will Iams 




Pespite alt my apparent disabiW 
^n^n^andfanTmuch as woujd yo\ 



ySnf^jSS^S^l^Syo^ but who's tfre stronger?) 
B^HontleveyouJtt^^^ sharing lover, 



^Madness separates love and reason, 1 



[And we both drink of the middle ground, 
[But yoq jn drunken stupor M Vrfhen cut 



strings^ 



|And I »n desperation l^Lgh to kill me gravity 







|A l^ietzschean once, Romantic t hence, always re turns a feuddhistj 
|My h and and knife withdraw pristme-^heati^ 

[plight life remain like my disdai n for tad faith 7 s divine h istrionics?! 
lowXd I love you? I'maftadofyoa 





E, F9 elJ&.SS^SS8£llSlS 




And myextstenca 



J am. Am I? Sayyo. ^Soy yo% 





o, no. No, no 



Mai\ boo Je ne sais pas. 




icfc ich! teh? fiuiihMihhhhkkWckfc. 
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Just as real as you| 
(fitting together in the deepest part of me and you) 



Adolescence! 



Just as real as you] 



I camefromcode 

my lungs my bones my teeth my bra n 

w here a jump start of electricity | 

grinds the world into sa n d 

and sprinkles it 
[in the beach es | 

[of my daydrean 



-squints at halogen white Light BULBS caieetung through the r 
. « ■ fc & "Jf^oad? and 

mtant asphalt scrapes * 



■ 



'When I was 10 I collapsed my legs on my frontkwnjndjjma shed face — i 
?!!!?BSicks' and dirt. I forgot how hard ground was. 1 forgot how much it hurt/ 



!■■ 



Where blue waves yellow beach 

saturate the landscape 

Neon dream that I fenced in- 

I left it alone i 
crouching in my skull afraid and alone but never 







TStat the computer staring at a screenj 
1 Ncosporin and band-aids latei 1 sitaiui^^ — ^m^ 



playing candy games until my teens. 



Called fake! but just as real 



as my peeling fingertips; 



and my bruised toenails 




PBB 



and my tar lungs. 1 



r itting together in the dee pest part of me and youj 

not like a puzzle piece- 

it is yO l a SQit ^ ardboard P iece mashed together a nd an image <^££T, part 

of an image for the bam 

whole of an image- 



NO! 



lUlllilMIIMIIIIIIIIII 



but I think something happened 





I think we molded together in that warm blackness 

(in that sweet curled up vacuum)- 
I think my clay's been, 



muddied 





1 e *A S vp"*- ~i^ *-«^^~ r^.^tnt rpflors to discover 



Catastrophe! 



"S^ogSr perfectly in the deepest part of me and you is a 



swirl of clay in a 

black vo 
^to^oonc another 

constantlylf 

turning Si&^I A inS | 

as if kneaded by dough from 
our own invisible hands! 
We are kneaded together 
our love is kneaded dough. 



can't take red from brown or green from brown and the muddy mess just sits 

on the table and stares 
at you and you Cower, curl, sleep and give up because everything f s just a muddy 

mess everything's just 




(none of this superficial flimsy soggy brown puzzle piece bull shit^ 

none of these fucking layers of brown paper mashed together with 
elmer's ground-up cowhoof sticky glue BulL ShiT-) 



■"Who the fuck came up with that?"-; 




noW- 





you're mixed 
into me 






; theti 
out muddy messes 

mold and] 
swirl together^ 



again 



a goddamn muddy messi 
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our love is kneaded doueh 
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What was that? Did that just happen? It did! It dkfa t 1 cant be 



sum... 






/Cnd do 1, did I ever love you? 




Ha! Just fry Id localize the absurd! 






doubt ! Jock awmd md U begins to seem fmnilh^ 



For what? 



J 



So we cm cap'talize a wealth of information? 



For what? 






So we can understand concepfe of liberation? 

f«rwlf\at? 

So we car* cherish evVy fleeting; passiwg second? 




Forwh^t? 




we can gentrify this barren, soyl Jess wasteland? 






We? Me. And someday, hopefully, possi 
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IMBMnMMj MMMjuna 
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[rahul dev 
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.LP. Sanity 



with Ernie] 




Uncle Rag Muffin 
Teddy Bear — ear muffs !| 




;•% 



utL 1 J? li - * ^"-AtJ Andsot - he truth flowed forth | 

enzidfed his psyche... 



I 



***J 



)^ 



Care to pass the remote, mon? j 



> 
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:^Whafsgood? 
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L Watching television 
^with Hypnopotamus. 
jWaiirjatunein? 



V 



I don't know if this 

is primetime,but the cat's gj 

eating all your fungus. 



...but rather the cat was his 
evil twin brother, Lionel Dandy. 



.neither was it his uncle, 
Rag Muffin Teddy Bear, 

as the name suggested and\ 
Hypno had suspected. 



'Dandelion went on to reveal 
that since Lionel was the evil 
• twin, he only has bad trips- 



,No thanks. I've been 
watching too much this 
.week I'm getting mad 
DVR. 



•He let told them that the cat 
was not a common stray as 

had conieneded,.- 



...and I can only move 
half my face. 



rt 



j&* 



Ji 



<HAIE CRIME! 
MSHITAKE.O 






ilt for 



impulses can 
I slower than 
ycle or faster 
-nanaracecar. 
Reaction time often 
slows with age, 
"tudiesshow 
with practice, 
people can 
>ve their mental 
1 by more than 
percent. 






which Dandelion-being the 
I good twin-had never experienced. 



He explained how the two 
had ESP and that due to 
their current nhvsical nrnximitv 
and the amount the fungicide 
had consumed... 



...the bad trip was likely to jump 
the subspace highway and transmute 
itself into Dandelion's head. 



fell 




iPerched in the middle "o f a creek, stacking ston es, waiting for the 
jmushrooms to kick in . Am I still waiting? Leech insects cling tight 
[to rocks and refuse to dislodge. Wash it i n the water and if it co mes 
iout clean, it's a good one. Like this one: figure like a bon e but 

I most definitely stone. Cap stone. With each remov ed rock, create a 

newstrram for water to flow. Leave n ot footprints, but new 
pathways 





w : ' 




Ms: ittl 



Ernie calls over. Found a lizard egg. Open to reveal two newborn 
soirit guides. (Later, the Philipina will teach us that these can be| 
StedMdeate^ErmTdeparts; leaving me to wade ,*£watei" 
alone. Step on rocks with some 'part jboveftesm^Astong as| 
the top is dry, you can balance on it . Just try tojceepbalaneedj 
BSse^eTsSmgl^nUodo is take the three inch drop. 





Cross a frog and turn him to stone with the psilocybin curse. New| 

■mtm ' x. "** ■■ ' P 1 'iW 

spirit guide. Stepping stones end — take the bank from here. It's] 

speaking to me. Each step pushes down onto an air pocket below* 
which bubble^i^inhe water, f m sinking; it's eating me. Rush 

: T 'S'3M^B^mg!BQM^^^nir™'^rft? a * ■iJllllJllllMIIIIJJIUIMJIitlllllMlliMJI 1 . HnilEifflliinJBMfflHmMH^Ki.- ; 7 ^ : "'^fflBF- 

into the thicket, but the grass fights back. Shoots thorns into myi 
legs I'm leaking. Jum p into the creek and rub water on my calves. 
The best remedy for itchiness is rea l creek water Look dowiHmd 
notice tiny white arachnids. (I just rubbed tW intn my leg: 
Showd go back to where Ernie and I split to wait for him. 



.'■>■ 




T hat was th e most FRIGHTENING shit I hav e ever taken. Le t's 

get the FUCK out of here "' 






iiW 



The only reaso n we i dentify this bo dy with the I is because this i 
the only obj ect with which we can have multiple sensory relations! 
simultaneously. Close your eyes an d imagine that you h ad nof 

■li t ° f Wha ^^S^^^^^^^^S^>^ en< 
and where everything else begins. Leave this world! 






lAnvthmg but that 



*m- 



'^M: : >^% 







Years later Ex plorers p ush d eep into the fo rest, f^r^^ ^mna^ot 
civilizations past, manhole protr uding from the water. Garbage 

j floats by and hangs around l ike the sewer 's the dealer. Backon Umtl 
junl^igam"Y o, I g ot that 7/11 cu p. I know you ain't never had thati 
7/11 cup before. This some upst ream shit. You know I got t foB 

Slurpee-slurp for you now^| 





Find a pair of barbarians. For some reason they run about!; L^ 
madmen and shake at the trees . Rush from one trunk to another 

HMHHHVI i . MJI^MHi ^ "^""nrimm i ■ 

Hang on and shake like in a trance. "We shake-eh de trees all de 
d^We shake-eh de trees and the wateh falls We 
?°!!t h from jL e !eave wateh. We be shake-eh de trees We arede 
£■ Mill f ake " eh de trees " He babbles on like a fenzied addict 




take-ehdei 



Thro wing himself a t trees convulsing with a wrath borne deep 

[within the human nature better d isguised ItHnen^naste^ff n^ti 

JkJggU^^^ st ^ys silent throughou t the entire 

>ade. Then, as an Explorer stares wordless, he speakS 



escai 






"Yah man, it's just what we do.' 









»l| !; *Uff*|imi 



\ iteifflf*. • 
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tfifcJCTK3£ 




Indeed a NWer angst I cr& butmufftei to mpressi<mj 
A futile, endless search for peace in infinite regression,! 



Back down? back clown the rnotmUimid^s a nervous voting "station 
When* I situpon the hejicfe look* ng left to right in repetition] 




The ir feet so restless, a mw&djtj mass of mutually assai^d ge stations. 

Each life a hoflowgemftection from the tone of c^nfirtS ! 
BKisfag in ^ chaoti cally convoluted^ albert purpose-ladai union, 

Tsuffer none to too k at me, but cringe m apprehension^ 

Tfegy pass without a glance askance, wrapped in their Comimwoal 



% go* ergo, sum* Rena-vati~om* ,( 









^^ooki a^ 4og^mut^WMjd^reft ofabse/jjfjon. 
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jhomas (22 december2010 



[sasha (24 decembeSlO)] 
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),MM^^a 

to hi msel f as he stared aroundihe 
walls of his apartment. As he spoke his eyes settled on the map on thel 



far wall above the fireplace, stuck with bright pins. On the walls 



1 * l »B£l\wi»» 
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surrounding him, po^a^mdtatiOT^og^cMa^^rf 
bustling cities, foreign and crowded. As he loosened hrstte. 
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stepped to get a closer look at the world on his wall. He fumbled in a!I& 
ka^tontte mantle, searching ^^^old k^V^^gl 

lh^ » r , Aft a few sec onds of rustl ing, h e found the 

fee ling for th ^pmptic^^^^^ - ^ ^ _, ~ ^^ '^*n»^ 

exact poM he was look ing jort Griming the plastic handle, he raisedf 



There was a family in one of the pictures on the wall oyer 
bed that he saw as he turned away from the mapto loosen his cofrajgj 
s trip otf his dress shirt He folded his shirt and black Jggggjl 
went to the ba&roojnjoraco rnb and a shave. As he^tered ^ 
B5S5E!a5s^i^K3Sd his head; as it dM after every| 
shave after every trip. Dan washed his face, brushed his teeth^wk^ 



desk 



fWP,«w^."i*.Miii.ifl.ffij: : 





•vitamins, and stretched before bed 



hW elbow and crossed a continent to thrust the pin into the map ami 

Ilia w-' "■ j¥& 'W " " mj m ■ -** * n,-w*>.- *~ urn i mi ii in ^ - . ' 




wedge apart the cork beneath it. That was his favorite part . The re he 
was, hundreds of plastic pins. Hundreds of me complete with 



theirl 



Wh 



own littleshadows. Pretty g ood! he thought as he loosened his bel 
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^buc kle in h is hands. 
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T T wish I could see the stars," he drifted off .j 
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"How's the family, Dan?'1 

Dan shifted a little with the weight of traffic as the black carl 
pulled him around the turn onto M street 

/JB 

"Oh great, I'm sure. Got down to the beach Vesterdr 
was sunny and warm." 

/ 

"Sure could use that herel 



He had dreamed about his wife last night. They waited in the] 
beach sand, naked and entangled together, eyes on each other with the! 
rush of the wind and waves encircling them. She and him must havei 
been both younger, it felt that way. She smiled and looked out onto thei 

waves, then got up and beckoned him to come look beyond the waves; 

but all he could see was fog, but she asked him again and again and he 

couldn't. She took his hand and he followed into the w aves. They! 

waded in the surf and the further they stepped the more she, 

disappeared, like sand in the surf. They kissed an dhuddl ed together,; 

and lay together in the surf. He felt himself disinterring too, flowing 

into the sand and surf and her. "I wish you'd had 

"but it's OK. "He was gone. 



seen" she wh.w^^ 



1 ; : 

Dan smi led at his assistant. Jean w ore a tight , yet modest white! 

andgrgy suit that matched his own quite well. Jean was adjusting hei 

l ipstick in the metallic dark of the windo wpan e. Dan heard th e' 

: of her lipstick case and caug htthergflection of her lips] 

in his own window. Jean wore a blue and silver shawl that he actuair 
quite liked, and that was a new one. 




[Pan shuffled the papers on his lap. jfe^begantoj ar^hrouj 
the day's bulletins, mostly car bombsju^jQundJab 
Someone important had drowned. Also, the UN was meeting toda; 



again, but Dan would not attend this year. He had had to decline th< 
gold trimmed invitation. Dan sighed. Such was life. He smiled at th( 
driver as he lifted himself out of the car. 



J Dan coughed and stretched his back briefly, picked up his| 

[briefcase and marched on forward, Je an a nd anothe r assistant in hist, 
jwakgJJp and through the concrete blo c k, past security with a g^J^j 
i the metal elevator b ox that would bring him to his flo or. Dan held h is] 
breath. He hated elevators, hated the pul l upwards, the e mptiness tha t] 
the metal th read yanks vou through. The m om^jQ^^^^S^ 
, w h^Lit_pulls you out of the ground. Can't believe we ust thesef 
things, he thought.r 
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ust^ringedin the sunlight as he kicked the dust and spat 



g^^has^eto^ aThis shirt and blew the dust up into, 



P fec^fe^ged backand waye d his hat in hls face tQ - 

damned dust from eettin'1^ UiTtt IV ' 

,_ - ^ sure, and frudged offinto the blazing sunlight! 




*# ff 



her 
backs 



lde and ^c kST^ffvS!!^?^: ^■"■7"" f 1S ee s mto he 

^ I IM-. ~ hi iii i e ? t ig managed . to get a cigarette puffin. 



-ogneath his jack* and pulSf^ fij mouses 




Dusty reached the high grass in a couple minutes and knew\ 

that the river couldn't be far away, so he slowed for a gulp of his flask.\ 
He stared out along the miles of flat bright land surrounding him Not! 

mine, Not no mans.. 





A *a^ow stretched out on the horizon. T*e55taHffi 



swirled t% |^ck dot in the distance, but Dusty could make out a 

■Mllf 1 '"^ A blotch like a Prophet against the heat haze and the 1 
cloud-mapped sky. Injun man. Dusty spat on the groun d. A gu st of 

somewhere on the plain, and he raised up his arm] 

^■■n ■■ — - — ^ — 

spa* again. 1 




f^Wi^lt^i^l^ 
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Danarrived in an empty lobby, through the automatic doors in] 
a tjr e d daze. The fi replace to the right of the room projected the 
flickering shadow of h is suit and briefcase on to the marble floor. H e 
coughed, stretched, and marched up to the ornate desk to conduct] 

business] 



JHe dropped his briefcase on the bed and stared out the windo w 
loosening his tie anoxmbuttoning his shirt. It w asjo_dark^H^ 
[couldn 't make out squar^o\wr^nd official bu ildings in the distance] 
■Just a blur of color. It was still h~»,t,f ul . Everywhere is S 5j 
[Rototingbaek to tne room, he teetered and lost his weight fW*P 
second 



^^jg^^ooirjieaske^roornkey in hand. 

^Ofcourse, sir. The waterslide , however, has been closed] 
indefinitely. [ apologize i"or~the inconvenience."! 

j^M^l— Ll^lL^^ tnd turned to Jean beside him. who| 

retumed^^ xhausted, alm ost sad, grin. 

^Yes, there was a n accident earlier this evening nl ~^7i» not | 
be alarmed, however, we are handling the situation with care. Pkale" 



let me show you to your rooms. You must be very tirecM 




'That's alright, thank 



: w- 



I've actuall^ een here before, had 

same room too. 

you wish, sir." 



Dan and Jean said goodnight in th e elevato r. The metal door* 
closed h er out, and Dan felt the tug of the floor, the ground pullin 

Will liMlllllltt!:. ^niiHE!nMMwn— ■HHHHavm^g^H ^': . -'I^hbhc — ^ ■— 

h ™ UP Dan stumbled out of the metal box into the hallway. He shook 
himself to flail off the daze of exhaustion and yawned for his bed at 
home. 



rf^to ssedJiis_^ bed and fol low^^^c^ir^nm^hel 

jcover^f^iearxUh^^ from an old radiator in me comer 

[Go<M haven't been this exhaustedfor months, so tired. Ex hausted! 
]lfis eyes closed upon images of Molly again at the b each^andj 
fcrwpedin his hands and his toes. The waves rumbling i n the staticof j 

Tthesurf static statir 




_ Cold. His room, his walls, his m ap above the fireplace. 
Frantically searching tor a p inprick- he felt it! But my hands huge 



and s o clumsy an dthe darkness seeing into the frame. Damp edges 
curli ngmddarkening an d thecoI^^B leed^g He reached up for his | 
map and his spot to prick, and his vision nodded, his balance teetering 
in some great current One more, he thought, one more| 





[ Dusty cringed up into the black silhou ette of the Indian,] 
blinded by the burning halo streaming over the man^>houlder^^ 
spat on the earth. Piles of fur and feathe red robes cast^iea^shadowj 
that caught Dusty with a spot light on the plain. Dust y abso rbed into! 

jJTc_shadow of the man. No, not the man's. Not the Injun's, His clothes, 
his horse, his heaps of voodoo. But not the man's. No man can hold! 






f'Lemme look "i 



"S'ppose they look alright. " He took the plastic bag and filled 

the open palm with a few crumpled dirty bills. The hand re tra cted 

back into the figure. The man counted, looked down at Dusty, and 

spoke something to his horse. They turned feack into the sun and! 

trudged into the distance, rocking to the side witheach step under the f 

weight of the furs and blankets and bundles. 






Dusty lifted the bag up at eye-level. Roots and dirt He 
dropped his gaze, poured the earth into his hand, and dropped it into 

his mouth. Tastes like shit. I 



hand extend ^TiT^iff 

w^ammmSmtS^S ock b ^ above Du s *y in the ' 

glare. Th e arm bent aHttl^!^?^ ■^■f ^ 

-e sunlight under t he weight, or maybe 

scrutinized the dirty stems. 




He could hear the river from here, the water crisp and clear: 
andplayfuU 





A tree casts a shadowb|gge^jan^n|^otelUobi^q 
heavy it looks like somedayitwillcollapseont^ 
[weight will just push push into the earth until it comes out the other] 






^Sk^oT' nin in a cushjog 
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JjJ^^^xUii^wayto the h ospital because he couldn't, 

ibreathe. Th^ a^ulled him forward and he le aned with its weight. 

Molly Have to call M olly, But was she — 9 nilt ^i ■! 

waves *s( vhere? Ma ybe pull ed out into the ho rizonw^relcaxmoj 

see Drifted -+~ ^- ""*»*• * nri thesan^^^^^^^^^^^j 
_- 1— ^- . ^ J^ethoughtl 







Heavy heavy breathing, it' s not me tho ugh it's theair^e] 
weight of the air is so much more here, like its compressed. Am 



H a 



und erwater? That wouldn't explain it w ould it. W hy everything is so, 
I much heav ier. Underwater it would be lighter, I would be lighter. I I 

don't want to be light without her.i 




*V 



n't water. It's too dry This is new It pulls themmsture 
out of my lungs. It crumbles me from the inside out. I fe el likechall 
Sthen^nSe^^yoT She knows, and that's whafsj 






important. That's what's important. 
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lOancheckcdh^^ \ 

seat but they brou ght hjm a be d on wheels. Pulled along again heCS 



thought about the beach. The sand and the water that his mom had I! 
whispered about whenever he couldn't sleep. He was there with Molly 

now. Alone and together. The breeze was warm andjt^J^oonglowcd 
^M BesurfcS ed ag ain and again and again. Molly w as_ so 

>eautiiul in the sand. 
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[ am Atlas against the current. 
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^ ^|,iTecHiniKMiiXiigv»-alci-. 1 le clawed into thecUwan ; 

|peffi!^liggingandya^^ 

I waves and made his shoulders broad. It was pr ying him, pullirik 
P^I^gfromjne. Down thg river away from here to the sound of. 



static, i 



They are cold and drenched and d ^g^ n | j ^ ^; ~ 
bit down the river. The rush sound of static. Always rushing always 




[pulling down and away the past; it's always been like this. 




[ cantel their faces disintegrate into the water. An d me, my! 

Sh adow wet stretched so long p ulled down to o down by the riveijjjg| 

cr^kin^ut oi:' a cracke dlfoell, white and thin and o ozing out 
i^tofe^Stl fe^^^^ was with him, but now she was gone 
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The static rush. Water. The w eightles sness I am f lowing away . 
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peter boucher 
dc style 



Let's talk about the Style, born underneath 



the white walls of this country. A call back 




to the fried ancestry underneath the warm 
sugar glaze. Utter ed in a stoner anthem, 

whispered ^^hed in the public parks, 
the dark gazebos, the transit tunnels, the 




open vacant fields, the other people's! 



'*y0* 



$£SK*& 
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Parent's garages th* 

swing-sets. By the creeks, floorboards and 

liquids, in the parents' BMWS (plural),)^ 

fSs (plural ^ol U^enz (Plural)^ 

fordsT^^ 



fr!?m bathroom windows. 



ff^^n^euithebathtub of an empty house 



atnudnight, a trickle and splash of bong 






^laF 



water two floors below before dinner. In the 
nooks and cran nies and caresses of an i 
asphalt c^ mblTPuf^ 

white face of Marilyn Monroe (she smiled to 




Mr 
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Mr-, fftS| 
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|™Hejncomm on. The socially anxious , 
RhfT ^uallvfa^toted, the statisticallyp 

r- ^^- r7?g - The sy stQm m 






ism* 



^^ihoul 



*z& h then- ^ 
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thinker of planets, the settled lovers in andj 



^^ScommunSjoloTm 



ge and to eat: 



7 out of annoyance but not love, the startle* 
animal who smells the smoke and escapes] 



the sirens. The dreamer of something beinj 
goodand of others being bad. Laughed upl 

^ ^ooT^gfcow. The mind of the high] 

JBonea ^^ 
paranoid, the chill, the dumb, the numb* 



£de a< 
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gjgs hioned ourselve s Ginsberg s and Van] 
Gou ghs and Jaco Pastoriouses andf 
F rists aiffS r alists and herbologist sj 

r e still fashion. . 

JWe counted stanza's and say fuck it all.l 



r e rolled in our laps, folded the pape r back] 
►n itself while we twist it forward.] 



IWe breathed standing but smoke in a 

■ crouch. 



l^^houghUt^^n cense, oregano. as h, 
[dirt, fiingus, but finish it anvW^SoB 






sure. 



|We smoked tar and bowl shavings since, 



Ithev are sticky 






We 






^Hute< 



we 
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We pick ed th e seeds outof our generation, 
' and we grow them. 
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are ashes. 
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m$mmmm. 
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W^ashedourbongs with alcohol and 
boiled them green. 
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We lit the ashes after they are ashes.fl 
And after they are ashes.J 
And after they areashes! 












"We use every part of the Buffalo! 
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